Presently, Justinian returned from Prayers with
Sosthenes; the Emperor and the Count had stayed to talk
together somewhere. Theodora's heart sank for the
Count. Justinian came over to talk to her.

"You pleased my uncle," he said. "You spoke up to
him/5

"He won't have me beheaded? I said dreadful things,
I was so taken by surprise."

"He was delighted. What was it that the strange
man wanted?"

Theodora explained, and added: "He seemed in des-
perate need of the things. It is sad to see a good man
plead in vain."

He looked at her, and understood from her look that
she knew very well that the Emperor would never
understand what the fellow wanted, and would refuse
it, and perhaps later regret what he had done.

"You're right," he said. "He will plead in vain, if
he doesn't get a little help. I'll join them for a

moment."

As soon as he had gone, the Empress said: "It's sad for
the boy to be going East with his mother so ill: she's
got her heart-strings gone, poor soul. I suppose he's gone
now to see her in bed."

Theodora explained that he had gone for a moment
to speak with the Emperor and the British Count, who
had to ask them something.

"I couldn't understand a word that foreigner said,"
the Empress said. "But then, all foreigners speak
gibberish really."

When Justinian returned, it was time for the ladies to
put on black cloaks and go to the Chapel for the singing
of the Evening Hymn. Coming back from this service,
Justinian walked beside Theodora and checked her at a
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